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for whom I had formed a strong attachment, He was in
love, and by continually talking of the object of his affec-
tions he inspired me with a desire to make the lady's ac-
quaintance* She was in a convent, where she had been placed
at the age of ten, and which she could only leave to many,
and by the permission of the cardinal, who presided over
the establishment. Every girl had the right to a dowry of
two hundred Roman crowns. Menicuccio's sister was in the
same institution, and he went to visit her ever}* Sunday. It
was there that he had seen the object of his passion, and
the unfortunate fellow had only been able to speak to her
five or six times in as many months. The women who di-
rected the institution were not, properly speaking, nuns, a:*
they had taken no vows, and wore no monastic habit, but
they were seldom tempted to leave their prison, for once
outside they might find themselves reduced to begging their
bread. As for the young girls, they could only escape, as I
have said, by marrying, or by running away, and both ex-
pedients were difficult. It was a great ill-built house, just
outside one of the gates of the city. There was a double
grating in the parlour, so close that a child's hand could
not pass through the bars; this made it extremely difficult ta
distinguish the features of the persons speaking from either
side.
'How,' said I to Menicuccio, Mid you manage to see
enough of your sweetheart to fall in love with her?*
'The first time the governess left, by accident, a candle
burning, at other times she has come with my sister as her
friend, but without a light/
'And to-day?*
'To-day, she will probably come without a light, as the
portress will have informed the superior of your presence.1
As a matter of fact, three female forms appeared while we
were talking, but it was impossible to see them in the almost
total obscurity. Menicuccio's sister had a delightful voice,
which made me understand how blind men can fall in love*
The governess was young, not quite thirty, and it was tc